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CHIEF CONGIUSTA: Today's is January 
9th, 2002. The time is 1430 hours. This is 
Battalion Chief Frank Congiusta of the 
Safety Battalion of the New York City Fire 
Department. I'm conducting an interview 
with the following individual. 

Please state your name. 

FIREFIGHTER CASALIGGI: Joseph 
Cassaliggi, firefighter third grade, Engine 
7. 

CHIEF CONGIUSTA: Who is assigned to 
the New York City Fire Department. We're 
conducting an interview at the quarters of 


Engine 7 regarding the events of September 


1ith, 2001. 
Q. Joe, if you would please state what 
happened. 


A. On the morning of September 11th we 
were operating a box up on Church Street Near 
Canal. There was an odor of gas in the area. 
While we were out operating, we heard the first 
plane coming in. I turned around and I watched 
the plane crash into the north tower. 


I got back on the rig. We raced down 
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there. We were actually one of the first 
companies on the scene. We pulled up right in 
front of One World Trade Center, right into the 
cul-de-sac right in front of the canopy. 

So we got off the rig. I noticed there 
were several people sitting in the grass in front 
of the building burned head to toe, gray, just 
staring at us. The captain ordered us to grab 
four rollups. We went into the building. We 
went into the lobby. 

The lobby actually looked like the 
plane hit the lobby. From what I understand, I 
was told afterwards, that a fireball shot down 
the elevator shaft and blew out all the windows 
in the lobby and blew out the elevator doors. 

We searched for an elevator to see if 
there was one operating. There was none. The 
captain said we were going to walk up the stairs. 
At that point my mask had started leaking air 
from the high pressure coupling, and I had to go 
out and change my cylinder. 

I left my rollup and my standpipe kit 
in the lobby. I went outside to the rig, changed 


the cylinder. While I was changing the cylinder, 


J. CASALISSI 4 


I was keeping an eye because the chauffeur was 
hooking up to the standpipe. I was keeping an 
eye, making sure he didn't get hit with anything. 

It was at that time when I saw the 
second plane hit the building. I called a 
mayday. I told them the second plane hit the 
south tower of the building. I wasn't sure which 
floors it was, but I knew it hit the upper floors 
of the south tower. 

Debris was falling, body parts were 
falling. We ducked for cover inside Engine 7, 
but the rig was getting bombarded with debris 
from the building, debris from the plane. We saw 
bodies crash landing right next to the rig. So 
we couldn't stay there. 

We abandoned Engine 7, and we headed 
north. We couldn't make it back into the 
building at that point. We headed north. We got 
up to Vesey Street. We stayed on Vesey for a 
little while. Another firefighter had come over 
asking us if we had a radio. So the Engine 7 
chauffeur gave him his radio, and I was control 
so I had mine. 


I radioed the Engine 7 captain, did he 
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want me to stay with the chauffeur or did he want 
me to meet him in the building, because the 
Engine 7 chauffeur didn't have a radio. His 
response came in broken up. I thought he said 
give him my radio and meet him on the 15th floor. 
I found out later he said don't give him the 
radio and meet him on the 15th floor. 

So I gave the chauffeur my radio, and I 
went into the building. I saw Chief Pfeifer. I 
told him, "I don't have a radio. I'm going up to 
meet Engine 7 on the 15th floor." He told me I 
wasn't going up if I didn't have a radio and I 
didn't have a partner. 

I stayed in the lobby. I didn't know 
at that point if he was getting me a partner or 
if he was getting -- I thought I was going to 
stay there, I wasn't going up. I didn't know 
what I was doing at that point. 

So I stayed around, waiting to be told 
what to do. I was in the lobby for about 40 
minutes. Finally I took Chief Pfeifer aside 
again and I said, "Chief, if you're not going to 
send me up, I'm going to go out by the rig and 


I'm going to help the chauffeur." He told me a 
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good idea, go out and stay with the chauffeur. 

I stood by the blown out windows. I 
was looking for clearance, trying to get 
somebody's attention to tell me that I wasn't 
going to get hit with something as I was running 
out. I couldn't get anybody's attention in the 
street. 

I saw another body crash down through 
the canopy. At that I just said screw this and I 
just ran. I ran to the street, just hoping I 
wasn't getting hit. 

I met up with the Engine 7 chauffeur. 
We stayed together at least for a few minutes 
more. They were trying to clear the area. So we 
were getting pushed back up to Vesey. I think we 
got as far as almost Barclay. 

As I was leaving the building, I heard 
them at the command post talking about moving the 
command post to the other side of West Street. I 
suggested to the chauffeur we make our way back 
to the command post, let somebody Know who we are 
and where we are and that we're okay. 

So we started making our way back. 


When we were about -- we were on the opposite 
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side of West Street now on the west side, making 
our way down. As we were standing underneath the 
foot bridge that connects Three World Financial 
Center to the World Trade Center. We were 
standing under there, and we watched -- 
throughout the whole time being outside, we must 
have watched 50, 60 people jump. 

I was watching one guy hang onto the 
outside of the building, the outside of the north 
tower while I was standing under the bridge. 

Then there were police officers talking about a 
third plane coming into the area. 

Then a few minutes passed. I was 
standing under the bridge. We had heard a loud 
rumble, and people just started running in our 
direction from the Trade Center toward us. I 
never even looked up. We just turned around and 
started running. It was me, the chauffeur, and 
there were two plain clothes cops running next to 
us. 

We just started running for the 
Financial Center. I saw a Fire Department 
lieutenant in the Financial Center. He was 


holding the door open for us. He yelled to us to 
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get down, we weren't going to make. I guess I 
don't know what I was running from. 

We grabbed the two cops, threw them on 
the ground behind one of the support columns for 
the pedestrian bridge and just dove on top of 
them. We got hit with the debris from the 
building. It felt like I got hit by acar. It 
knocked the wind out of me. 

Gasping for air, I got a mouth full of 
dirt. I spit that out. I gasped again and got 
another mouthful of dirt. My mask was on. TI had 
it turned on. My face piece was swinging behind 
me. It was an effort to reach back to grab my 
face piece. I held it up to my face and purged 
it: 

After that I got a little bit of air 
from that. I couldn't even give any of it to the 
chauffeur or to the two cops. I just kind of 
held it in front of my face. 

Everything just got deadly silent. I 
opened my eyes, I couldn't see a thing. I leaned 
up. I kind of sat up, so I knew I wasn't pinned 
under anything. I didn't Know what happened. I 


thought a plane hit the Financial Center and part 
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of the building came down. I really didn't know 
what happened at this point. 

I sat up, and I thought to myself, 
okay, I'm not pinned. We're just underneath 
something and they have to find us. I made sure 
the other three guys that were with me were okay. 
The officer that had seen us duck yelled to us, 
"Is everybody okay?" We yelled back, "Yeah. How 
do we get out of here?" He came in and got us, 
took us out through the back of the Financial 
Center. 

At that point somebody handed me a 
bottle of water, gave me some oxygen. My chest 
was killing me. I was having difficulty 
breathing. I found an ambulance, got into an 
ambulance. They were going to take me to the 
hospital. 

We tried radioing Engine 7. We 
couldn't get them on the radio. We weren't 
getting any transmissions on the radio at that 
point. We couldn't hear anything. So we didn't 
know what happened. We tried raising Engine 7. 
Nothing. 


I got into an ambulance. I told the 
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chauffeur I was going the hospital. I suggested 
he come with me, but he stayed. We got separated 
at that point. I was in the ambulance. We got a 
few blocks, and the ambulance got stuck in 
gridlock. We sat there for a few minutes. 

Finally the driver of the ambulance 
turned around in this little window and just 
yelled to the back and told everybody to get out 
and start running. I popped open the back door 
of the ambulance, and there was a crowd of people 
running in the direction the ambulance was 
facing. 

I jumped out, and I just ran with the 
pack. I didn't know where I was running. We 
ended up by the water a block north of Chambers, 
at Stuyvesant High School and the elementary 
school there. I ended up by the water. Then 
everything calmed down again. 

I figured, okay, let me figure out 
where I am. Now I have no radio. I have to 
figure out where I am, where I've got to be, just 
get my bearings. So I looked up, because when 
you're in downtown Manhattan and need to get your 


bearings you look for the Trade Center. 
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I looked up and I'm looking around and 
saying where am I, but I can't even see the 
towers. I didn't Know what happened at this 
point. A person was walking past me talking to 
somebody else. I just overheard him say, "I 
can't believe they fell." 

As he was saying that, I'm looking at 
the spot where the towers should have been, and I 
realized I saw the outlines of the other 
buildings. That's when I realized and I thought 
everybody in my company was dead. I'm the only 
one. I don't know where the chauffeur is, but 
we're the only ones that made it. 

I wandered around West Street for a 
while trying to find a radio. I was jumping in 
rigs and trying to find a fireman, and I couldn't 
find anybody. Finally I found a fireman from I 
think it was Engine 5. He said he thought he had 
a heart attack and had just came out. He was 
sitting on the curb. He didn't have a radio 
either. I figured the two of us will stay 
together, and we'll find an ambulance, we'll get 
to the hospital. 


I must have passed 50 people and said, 
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"Will you let somebody downtown Know" -- I gave 
them my name and my company and said, "Let 
somebody downtown Know where I am and that I'm 
okay and that I was taken to the hospital." I 
got into an ambulance and ended up at Cabrini 
Medical Center. I stayed there for about six 
hours, maybe a little less than six hours. 

I got back to the firehouse. A police 
sergeant offered to give me a ride back down to 
the firehouse after I was released from Cabrini. 
I got back to the firehouse about 3:00 in the 
afternoon. They told me that they were looking 
for me and the chauffeur, that we were the only 
two from the company not accounted for. 

Q. All the other guys got out? 

A. Yeah, everybody from our company -- I 
don't know how. That's when I heard that Engine 
7 got up to the 30th, 35th floor, somewhere in 
there, and they had gotten out just before the 
building came down, before the north tower came 
down. 

Basically -- 

Q. That's it? 


A. Basically that's it. That's what I 


remember. 


Q. 


A. 
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Anything you want to add? 


Just that I've had a cough since then. 


